. 7 he merry VViues of Windfor. 

Mifi.Ferd. Hcaucn be my witnefleyou do, if you fufpefl 
me in any diftionefty. 

Ford. WcllfaidBrazen-facejholditout; Come forth 
firrah; 

This pafles. , , , 

UHtJI.Ford. Arcyounotaniam'djlet the cloths alone, 

Ford.l (hall finde yon anon. 

X £««». 'Tisvnrcafonablcj will you take vp your wiuts 
cloathcs ! Come, away. 

Ford. Empty the basket I fay. 

Olif/Ford.Why man, why f , 

Fcrd. Mailer Tago, as I am a man,there was oneconuay d 
out of my houlc ycftcrday in this baskets why may not 
he be there againc, in my houfc I am fure hec is ; my in- 
telligence is true,my icaloulie is reafonable,pluckc mec out 
all theilinnen, 

tJWiJi-Ford,'\ If y^ulmff'a"than there, hee (hall dye j 
Fleas death. 

Heer’s no man. 

jW.By my fidelity this is not well Matter Ferrf: Tbit 

wrongs you. . , r „ l 

Emm. Matter Fordy you mutt pray, and not follow the 
imaginations of your owne heart : this is icaloufics. 

F«-d. Wcll,hce’snot hecrc I feekefor, 

P 4 «.No, nor no wHcrc die but in your brainc. 

Ford. Heipe to fearch my houfc this one time : if I find 
not what 1 feeke, (hew no colour for my extremity j. Let 
me for cuer be your Table- (port ; Let them fay of me, as 
icalousas Ford, that fcarch'd a hollow Wall-nut for his 
wiuesLcmmau.Satisficmc once morc,once more ferefa 
with me. , 

Mift.Ford‘ What hoa /MiftrisPrfie,) come you and 
the old woman downc; my husband will come into the 
Chamber. 

' ferd Old woman t whatold womans that? 

M,F«rd. Why it is my maids Aunt oiBrahford. 


7he merry Jfim ofWtndfor. 

Tgrd- A witch, 3 Queanc, an oldc couzening queane s 
Haue I ’not forbid Iw my houfc. She comes of errands.- 
?o'*fhe?WearefimpIeroen,wee doc not know vvhafs 
t ,»hVfnoa(Ic vnder the profefTion of Fortune telling, 

SaXasthisis.beyondourElenient.wec know no- 

twCcomedo^neyou Witch, youHaggeyou, come 
^°Wf!'r5*Nay,goodfwcet husband, good Gentlemen, 

let him not flrili the old woman, 

Mif.Tage. Come mother Frat, Gome giuc me your 

^^'^Ford. Ilcpwr-hcr:Outof my doorc, you Witch, you 
Hagge,you Baggagc.you Poulcat.you Runnion.Out.ouu 
lie coniure you.ile rortunc-tcll you. 

Adtf.Page. Arc you not afham'd ? 

T.WnlfPvoii haue kill'd the poorc w 




you. 

pardL Hang her witch; , . , 

F«4».Byyca,andno,Ithinkcthcoman is a witch m- 

deede : I like not When a o mans has a great peard } 1 Ipw 

a great pcard,vnder his muffler. 

Ferd. Will you follow Gentlemen, I bcfcech you follow, 
fee but the iffue of my icaloufic .1(1 cry out thus vpon no 
tratic, ncucr truft mewhcniopen againc. 

Page. Let’s obey his humour a little further j 

Come Gentlemen. n - -r ,i 

Adi/.Page.TTaO: mehebeate him mott pittifully.* 
Mif.Ford. Nay by th’MalTc that he did not ; he bcatc him 
mott vnpittifully,mc thought. 

lie haue the cudgcllfaallow'd, and hung ore 
the Altar, »t hath done mtritoriousicruicc. 

Af,/.Fflrd. Wliat thinkeyou J May wee with the w«rant 

ofwotnan hood,andthewitncircof a good confcicnce, 

pnrfuc him with any farther reuenge t 

Hz 



